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THE MAN IN THE 
IRON MASK 
IS THE NEXT GREAT 


CLASSICS 
Jltustrated 


She 


of the FAMOUS 
by Dick Hyman 


GROUCHO MARX 


ROUCHO MARX has his own interpreta- 
tion for many of the superstitions that 


are found growing wild in the primeval jungles 
of Hollywood. 


"When a person's nose itches, it's a sign that 
it should be scratched. 


"A black cat crossing your path signifies thot 
the animal is going somewhere. 


“Thirteen ot a table is unlucky when the host- 
ess has only twelve chops. 


“Shaking hands across the table means that 
two parties are lazy. 


"Singing before breakfast is a forewarning of 
a fight with a neighbor—if the neighbor is 
trying to sleep late. 


"Throwing salt over the shoulder is likely to 
give the impression that the man who throws 
the salt has dandruff. 


“Recognizing the number 13 is @ sign that 


ANOTHER masterpiece from the pen of 
you have been to school. 


Alexandre Dumas. "The Man in the Iron 
Mask" is an absorbing, exciting adventure 
that is loaded with intrigue and action. It is 
a story of a fight for the throne of France in 
the days of the Three Musketeers. 


GET YOUR COPY 


THE MAN IN THE 
IRON MASK 


cpasste 


At your favorite dealer 
or variety store 


"Finding @ four-leaf clover is a sign that you 
have been down on your hands and knees. 


"To carry a rabbit's foot is a sign that you 
are a good shot with a gun—or have a friend 
who is. 


“When three men get a light off one match 
it is indicative of the fact that they have only 
one match or are Scotchmen." 
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Charles Dickens 
Adaptec by George DLipscomb 


Illustrated by Henry Kiefer 


SNe 

Ener ces 

BJOINING SCROOGE'S OFFICE... 
\"@ 


The cold is 
unbearable: 
Guess I'll 
ish 


TEES 

seit anoth 
YOU, S \ worm, for, 

Y Him (ft thats 

what fe wants? 

iff Se 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 

The ola misery? lf I 
ani ie UDDENLY, A CHEERFUL VOICE RANG 

Re He Sorreny A CereRR OLD MAN... == 


leave him and his i 7 yA 
wormy old books’ | 34 i y é 
‘ an E Z B "| 


And what right aN ; ight 
have you 10 be , : mal? 
merry? You're y In 

poor enough! Se F 


If I had my way, 
every idiot who mm % 
GQ0eS About with O, 
‘Merry Christmas” ¥ 7 
On his lips, woulal : fg, 
be boiled with his * - 
Own pudding and . 
be buried with a fe 
stake of holly in 
his heart’ You 

Christmas 


CLASSICS Pstrated 


‘To me, it is a fine and blessed 
thing, ond though it has nev- 
er puta scrap Of gold or 

silver in my pocket, I believe 
it has done me good: and 
I say, Goo bless it/ 


Let me hear another 
word from you, an 


Ou'll Keep your 
Gristhes’ BS losing £ 
Our situation’ 


| 
rin 


ty 
aN 
Le 


Til see you 

in Hades 
first! Good 
afternoon / 


GPE NEPHEW'S SPEECH BROUGHT 
AN INVOLUNTARY BURST OF AP- 
PLAUSE FROM THE LITTLE CELL... 


GPHE CLERK POKED THE LITTLE 


FIRE AND EXTINGUISHED THE 
LAST FRAIL SPARK... 


Im sorry with all my heart 
to find you so obstinote/ 
But I'll keep my Christmas 
humor till the last; soa 
Merry Christmas, uncle, and 
OQ Happy New Year/ 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 
NEPHEW DEPARTED, TWO 
PORTLY GENTLEMEN ENTERED Weve nO 
generosity 
Scrooge. and is well 
Marley’s, I be- fepresented 
lieve/ Have I 


by his surviv- 
the pleasure ing partner’ 


Mr. Marle: 
has Bess 


le would ap 
preciate a con- 


ng your time 
tlemeny’ 


f earlier the Sif! 2 
A next morning! Mi = 


CLASSICS Jlnstrated 


‘There are, sir, I am 
sorry to say’ But we 
choose this time, 

wey want is Keenly 


rejoices’ What shall 
I put you down for? 


} all day 
tomorrow, fe 


a 
se! i 
a Paid 


T will, sir’ 
7) A merry... 


~ i en 
ariernoon| 


Nothing! I don't make 
merry myself at Christ 
mas, and I can't afford 


It's not convenient and it's 
not fair’ You'll want a day's 
WOES I suppose’ A poor 
excuse for picking a man's 
Pocket every 25th of December! 


IN A DREARY SECTION OF 
THE TOWN IN AN OLD SUITE 
OF ROOMS WHICH ONCE 
BELONGED TO HIS DEAD 

PARTNER... 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 


2 | it 4 i ; i 
y Zz ‘ 
yosee, Vor 
: aorley! 
i Bok 
Heavens? } } 
rT 
| 
yy Ae 
| 


Bs SCROOGE LOOKED FIXEDLY} A SASTENING THE DOOR, HE Pes 
AT THE KNOCKER, THE FACE ff WALKED. SLOWLY [IP THE 
DISAPPEARED... cell | STAIRS, TRIMMING HIS CANDLE 
ak -—Ta 
; i Z 
i] ts. 
i i 


i 
uit ma 
remarkable 


i 

likeness of 
he old sin- 
ner at thats 


l 


TAS HE BOLTED THE DOOR OF HIS 
| HE COULD NOT ERASE eee THOROUGH tote oe 
FROM TG MIND THE IMAGE HE HAD THE ROO, 


wi iN Aa = ; A hy 
i Y} Jig fonsense! | Wil i; 
Bas dead INAS 


N THE CLOSET, HIS DRESSING 
Scie HUNG IN A SUSPICIOUS 
IDE AGAINST THE WALL 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 


HuvPine UPHE TOOK ade ta 
Swen: s Across THE ROOM... 


BS He ATE MARLEY'S Mace 
CONTINUED TO aia HIS MIND. 


Humbug! I'm 
Q fool to let 
my imagina— 
tion disturb 
me this way! 


GIO SOONER HAD THE BELLS | 
CEASED RINGING, WHEN ‘ 

SCROOGE WAS AWARE OF A 

coh NOISE ale DOWN. 


in haunted 
houses some- 


times ag 
@ their chain 


behind them? 


[LOUDER AND fe THE BELL a, 


I? SOON WAS JOINED BY EVERY 
BELL IN THE HOUSE ... 


ING SOUND. THEN, COMING UP THE Bi 
STAIRS... COMING STRAIGHT TO- 
WARDS HIS DOOR... : 


H's humbug 
still’ I won't 
believe it/ 


HEAVY CHAIN MADE OF CASH 
BOXES, FADLOCKS, LEDGERS, DEEDS, F 


auleTTe HEAVY PURSES WROUGHT, IN 


Because a slight disorder 
of, the stomach can make 
things seem what they really 
are not’ You may be an 
undigested bit of beef,ora 
fragment of underdione potato 
There are no ghosis/ 


a Seo 
Al ; 
AROUND 


HRISTMAS CAROL 


ITHOUT HESITATION, THE 
GHOST SAT DOWN NEAR THE 
FIREPLACE, AS IF IT WERE 
QUITE USED 


YOu see, I 
am really 
the Spirit of 
Jacob Mar- 
ley’ Why do 
you doubr 
your senses, 
Ebenezer? J 


See this tooth- 
pick? I have but 
to swallow this, 
and Till be cursed 
with @ legion of 
goblins, all ot my 
own creation! 


CLASSICS IUustrated 


Man of the worldh 
id! Do you Relieve 


Mercy! Dread- 
ful apparition! 
Why do you 
trouble me? 


Because like you, I never 
walked among my fellow- 
men when alivé,and Iam 
condemned to do so affer 
Geath to witness all the 
THINGS I could have shared 


(Ou_will be haunted 
| by Three Spirits? with- 
= Out their visits, you 
cannot hope to shun 
a My time is Z — the paths I tread / 
nearly gone - ects the first to- 
1 I am here to morrow when the 
warn you that bell tolls one’ Z 
wm you yet have \. 
fg chance of f ler 
escaping my 
iS Toley 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 
Coulan’t 1 Wm Expect the second 5 AAZITH THESE WORDS, THE SPECTRE 


on the next night at WRAPPED THE BANDAGE AROUND: 
ITS HEAD AS BEFORE ... 


Bs 


IT i | 

IR- WINDOW, AND SAW THE AIR FILLED tg! Locked and | | 
WITH PHANTOMS, MANY OF WHOM De bolted as 
HAD BEEN KNOWN TO SCROOGE ft r when I left 

IN THEIR LIVES... ALL MISERS/ | ; ity Aum 
- — er— Quess 
Til go to 
bed! 


Gy'CO TIRED TO UNDRESS, | 
SCROOGE WENT STRAIGHT 

TO. BED.AND FELL ASLEEP 

UPON THE INSTANT/ 


GE WAS AWAKENED BY THE CHIMES 
FROM A NEIGHBORING CHURCH; IT) 
STRUCK SIX. SEVEN... THEN EIGHT pegs : : 
ANP REGULARLY UP TO TWELVE... ey Iwelve’ That clock 
i] in — LA must be wrong’ 
B An icicle must 


Work S/ 


Ll 


Why, it isn’t 
possible that 


whelercay and 
far into another 
night’ 


PIE LISTENED AS THE 
BELL TOLLED THE 
QUARTER HOURS, AND 

N 


BS CROOGE WENT : 
 |BUT TOSSED ABOUT, LINABLE TO) 


z 


EF... 


It's al 


a horrible 
ad 


1a} 


CLASSICS PlLcthrated 


Your welfare... 
and recla- 
mation/ Rise 
B-but Iam 
mortal and 
liable to 


——— 
Bear but a 


and you shall & 

be upheld, 

In more than | 
his 


bt / oO 


SPOKE, THEY 
PASSED THROLIGH 
THE WALL AND 


CLEAR, COLD WIN- 

TER DAY, WITH [3 

SNOW ON THE 

UND... 
Good \ 
Heavens! 
I was bred 
in this place! 


I was born }i 
, 


{ Why, a Row = 
= ihes¢ pee 


THE DOOR OF THE LITTLE 
Se Ae een fer As 
‘Ss 
EADING | A FEEB if 


oe Ano fe Sere i 
LS io the Genii’ wa 


z CLASSICS Pllicshrated 
= pwr: 


\ 
- J 
no there’s 4; 
Vics 
Oe and his mani. 
N Friday and ft 
we ue For 


IC EIZED WITH PITY FOR 
“HIS FORMER SELF, 
SCROOGE BROKE DOWN 


is the 
matter? 


TFULLY, Th 
HANI 


have 
Qiven him 


KOROOGES FORMER SELF Grew} 
“LARGER AT THE WORDS, AND TH 

4 ROOM BECAME A LITTLE DARKER. 
AND DIRTIER... etal 


aes A CHRISTMAS CAR Shwe : 
Deor clear Bees fes! Home for 

brother’ I : OOK an’all.! Home 
‘Or ever and ever! 


io c lave 
the merriest time 
inal the world’) 


ink, 
chilaren/ 
ua 


ae 
(® 
Ye) 


: 
Ww, Ne FI a 
One chil 

Za as 
OF» 


bey 
id...) 
ws 


CLASSICS DUustrated 


Ex<CROOGE'S FORMER SELF, NOW A Yo ho, m'laas/ No more } 
YOUNG MAN, COMES BRISKLY IN; work tonight’ Christmas 
ACCOMPANIED BY HIS. OW APPRENTICE Eve’ Come, clear qway 
CAE and let's make merry! 
a — = i Get them all in here. 
Dick Williams, |g dy / 
to be sure’ re WZ 
Ble 


a learnir 
ete 


AN A. MOMENT, THE CLEARED ROOM RESOUNDED 
ES WITH THE MERRY TUNES OF A FIDDLER AND 
THE JOYOUS SHOUTS OF DANCERS... 


XK Lge Gy 


A CHRISTWRS CAROL 


SAW HIS FORMER SELF, THIS TIME, A MAN 
IN THE PRIME OF HIS LIFE, BY HIS SIDE, SAT 
A FAIR YOUNG GIRL. 


Perhaps, but your 
nature has changed 


Ae Ebenezer, 
ave seen i 
your nobler changed 
aspirations j toward’ you, |} 
fall off, one nami? 
by one, until 
the master 
passion, Gold, 
has complete- }@ 
ly possessed 
you! 


S SHE DEPARTED, SCROOGE" 
CRIED OUT IN ANGUISH... 


ie no more’ 
[ Why. do you 

I release you from our Qy delight in 

engagement witha toll, SANS 

hearf, for the love of him es 


you once were/ May you 


be happy in the life you 
have chosen’ 


No more!’ No 
more’ I don't 
wish to see it/’ 
Show me 10 


[UT THE RELENTLESS GHOST 
ORCED HIM TO OBSERVE 
WHAT HAPPENED. NEXT. 


CLASSICS PUusbrated 


I SCENE CHANGED AND THE SAME 
YOUNG GIRL, NOW A COMELY 
[PEON WITH HER HUSBAND AND CHIL 


Mr. Scrooge it was/ I 
passed his office window 
ond I could scarcely 
help seeing him’ His 
partner lies atthe point 
of death, I hear and 
here he. sot clone’ Quite 
alone in the world, 1 do 
believe’ ji C 


DESPERATELY, HE SPRANG 
i IE_ GHOST. 


of yours this 
afternoon. 


I fold you these 
were shadows 

of the things 

thot have been! 
Do not blameme & 
for what they are/ 


Spirit! Femove me 
rom this place / 
Remove me... 1 
cannot bear it/ 


LIDDENLY, HE WAS CON. 
SC/OUS OF BEING IN 
HIS OWN BEDROOM. AN 
IRRESISTIBLE DROWSI— 


leave me! NESS CAME OVER HIM, 


Take me AND HE Sos INTO A 


back? Haunt HEA 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 
SSUDDENLY, AS HE HIS HAND 
ON THE. DOOR .KNOB... 
4)" 
erter, “ee 
Al 


A Christmas 
Fre 


Ferre Ach ie woreine 
2 i ing . 
ae) Row! if yOu have Quai a eI ~ {JMMEDIATELY, 
to teoch me, let me \ —— THE ROOM 
: / VANISHED 
AND THEY 
STOOD ON 
THE CITY 
STREETS 
ON 
CHRISTMAS 
MORNING... 


DWELLING 
KLES FROMITS TORCH...2 


We'd a deal of 
iniSh Up 
t and 


ay 


OULDERS: , x 
, where's Soa i 
ur Martha? 
ae 
¢ 


; (oe 
= y { 


What? Not 2 MENWILLING TO HURT HIM ANY 
coming on | ONGER, MARTHA RLISHED INTO! 
Christmas F HER FATHER’S ARMS 

D a y 


geod as gold, Ma\T LAST, THE DINNER WAS ALL 
nai better’ fs fold | JP DONE AND THE FAMILY GATH 
le, coming hame, | BERED AROLIND THE FRESHLY ff 
ped the p | REIGHTED FIRE... ————=— 
Decal it a by ——__. = 
i A Merry 


who made the lame ) || Christmas to 


REORie walk and Us all, my 
he Ds dears! God 
: bless us ail’ 


KSHOWING A SUDDEN INTEREST 

HE HAD NEVER SHOWN BE- 
FORE, SCROOGE ADDRESSED 
THE SPIRIT... 


b 
child will dies 


MP ITILESSLY, THE GHOST REPEATED 
HE VERY WORDS THAT SCROOGE 
HAD ONCE USED... 


What if he 
B should not 
live? If he 
is to die,he 
had better 
do it and 
decrease the 
Population. 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 


S08 HELD THE WITHERED LITTLE 
HAND TIGHTLY IN HIS OWN, AS 
HE DREADED THAT TINY TIM 
MIGHT BE TAKEN FROM HIM... 


Who are you to decide what 
men shall live and what men 
shall die? Inthe sight of 
Heaven, you may be more 
worthless to live than millions 
like this Poor man’s child # 


INN 


CLASSICS Plesticled 


GHOST’ cL (Ee 
WAS St Sive you Mis- 


OF HIS Own — er Scrooge, 
(See oO piece Of tm 
(Zi AZ. of the feast! ) Hil Tic to feast tgon! 


= 


Mush, my cear! 

The chiaven! 

CHIT SsTI771aQs 
LAY! lite 


Remember, 
my.dear it 
is yess 


It is not fitting on Christ- 
Mas Day thafone arink 

the health of such an 

odious, stinoy, unfeeling 
man as Mister Scrooge. 
Nobody Knows what fe 
Ss bette i, Robert? 


Till Grink his health for] y 
your sake and the 
A Day's; not for.his. A 
Merry Christmas to. 
Mister Scrooge, if it 
has any meaning 
Ss for him j a 
SSO 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 


MON THROUGH THE STREETS |, ISROON, 
SPED THE GHOST, WITH _ f. ul 


SCROOGE CLINGING TIGHT- \ A place 
ae 2 : d wire. 
Ze miners, 
Soe / , who labor | 
: g under the 


Place 
is this? 


vee 


INSIDE THE HUT, THEY 

FOUND A CHEERFUL ; BIN 
COMPANY SINGING A » 
SHRISTIMAS SONG = 


See, they are 
r and des- 


! 


Extenol my greetings 
to the men at their 

stations. We'll all go 
below for Christmas 


Carols as soon as 
this wind dies down. 


More, shame 
on him, Fred! 
I'm sure he 
is very rich; 
at least, you 
always tell 
me so’ 


What of it, my Oh, I have! I am 
Clear? He does sorry forchim/ T'll 
90 on being nice'to 
him every Christmas... 
who Knows, he may even 
patience oive his clerk a raise/ 


with hims 


; Sai A ouesiions 
THEM, ALTHOUGH 2 : mysel \ 
THE COMPANY { aan 
WAS LINAWARE Hac 28 z - ; ge 
OF HIS PRESENCE. > 


= 
o— teas 


Lh bi xy 
x “ Wi 
: fj 
KSCROOGE PLEADED WITH 
THE SPIRIT TO STAY A. 
) LITTLE LONGER... 


But here's 

anew game. 

Please; Spirit, 

only one half 

hour longer. 

I beg you! 
T 


i 
SAGREEABLE ANIMAL?” 
DOES IT SOMETIMES TALK?" "IS 
A OR EPIG.OR B 


ipl EVERY QuES Re 
TO HIM, THE NEPHEW 
BURST INTO A FRESH ROAR 


THANK ye, thin 

ye, my Trends / 
A Merry Christ 
mas to you allt 


mas to the 
il man, Un- 


RSVEN AS THE GHOST SPOKE, THE 
CHIMES SOUNDED MIDNIGHT, AT 
THE LAST STROKE OF THE BELL, 
CHRISTMAS PRES —| 
DiS Dp 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 


A \GpHe spirit ANsweRED| | @rue spirit INCLINED WV, 
NOT BUT POINTED ON- ITS HEAG ANP THAT 
WAS THE ONLY AN- 


Lead on, Spirit/ I 
fear you more than 
any spectre I have 
seen, but I know 
your purpose is to 
do me good! Lead 
on! 


Bic CITY AND 
STOPPED BEFORE 
A LITTLE KNOT 
OF BUSINESS MEN... 


CLASSICS Plcsbiated 
T haven't heard! If's likely tobe a very 
Left it to his com- cheap funeral: for up- 
Pany, perhaps! on my life, I don't 
He hasn't left Know anyboay to go 
it tome, that’s to it? Suppose we 

all I Know! make up a party 
ond volunteer, gz 


going if a 
lunch is 

provided! To 

be sure, it isn't 


EEPLY DISTURBED f= 

Dy WHAT HE HAD A 
JUST HEARD, SCROOSER 
IS WHISKED AWAY 
TO A DILAPIDATED 
JUNK SHOP WHERE, 
HE SEES THE BE- 
LONGINGS OF THE 
DEAD MAN BEING 
DISPOSED OF... 


Sf 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 


SpiritiIsee) E=fnZ SCENE VANISHED, AND SUDDENLY, 
A = THEY STOOD IN SCROOGE'S BEDROOM... 


i see/ The 
case of this 


Merciful Fes 

Heavens! LAS 
= What is 
= that?, 


ALMLY, THE SPIRIT [aa No,no, Spirit! I 
POINTED TO THE HEAD, have not the pow- 
=—= er to look! If 
there is any per- 
son.who feels emo- 
tion caused by 
this man's death, 
show that person 
to me. Spirit/ I 
poeseech you! 


IE ROOM FADED, ANP THEY WERE fi r mi 
IN. THE PRESENCE OF ACOUPLE -eaS wi 
ATA DINNER TABLE .. === =| debt be 


Then you have : transferred? hat time, 
é Se Lan we shall 
He‘witnet owe aN a be ready 


He will not give 


us more time with the 


CLASSICS PULcsbrated 


Sy HE GHOST CONDUCTED HIM THROUGH THEM 
STREETS AND THEY ENTERED POOR BOB 
CRATCHIT'S HOUSE... gous : 


PE\GAIN SCROOGE PLEADED 
WITH THE PHANTOM... 


Let me see some 
tenderness con- 
nected witha 
death! Otherwise, 
Spirit, that dark 
chamber which 
we leftjust now 
will forever haunt 


Con it be Tiny 
Tim is—no, no, 
Spirit’ It can't 
be, it mustn't’ 


\ world show your 
§ father you've been 


HRESHOLD.... & 
SS . 


I have Known him 
to walk with Tiny Tim 
On his shoulder very 
fast indeed! He 
loved him so it was 
no trouble/ 


IQ when he 


SN comes home! [t 


. eas be neor his 
ZX Sy 
S Vee 


as 


Ast it, rather’ 
ut I think 
e's walked a 


5 little. slower 


since Tiny-er 
the last few 
evenings, mother 


family’ How 
is everybody | 


this fine day? 


£SOON, BOB CRATCHIT 
AME IN, TRYING TO 
APPEAR CHEERFUL... 


Tell me,Rob- 
ert, were 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 


Yes, my dear and . ENABLE TO CONTAIN HIMSELF 
I wish you coula IANY LONGER, HE BROKE DOWN 
have gone! Every- SOBBING... . 
thing so oreen!’ 

L promised him I 

would walk there 

ona Sunday! 


little child! 
My poor 
lal 


DEEPLY AFFECTED, 
BY THE SCENE 
HE HAD JUST WIT 
NESSED, SCROOSE 
CRIED OUT IN 
ANGUISH... 


Spectre! Some- 

how, I feel that 

our Parting mo- 

ment isathand! 

Tell mé what . 

nla aed | Vay ewe | Before I draw 

ing dead in 4 near to that stone FF 

the bed/ J to which you point, ™ 
Y answer me one quest-\7 

ion! Are these the 
shadows of the 
things that will be, or 
are they Of the things 
that May be? x 


\ i 
ug Let 
He 


ESTILL THE GHOST POINT- 
ED DOWNWARD TO THE 
fej WHICH HE STOOD... 


aU, 


(BOR THE FIRST TIM 

AND APPEARED TO SHAKE..| 
Good Spirit’ 
your nature 
intercedes for 
me and pities 


me/ Assure me gm 


that I may yet 
change these 
shadows you 
have shown me 
by an altered 9 
pea life’ 


SP REMBLING WITH 
EMOTION, HE 


CLASSICS Jlushated 


Spirit’ Hea 
me’ T amnot 


the man I 
was/ 


L will honor Christ 
mas inmy heart \\ 
and try to keep 
it all the year’ I 
will not shut Out 
the lessons that 
the Three Spirits 
have taught me! 
Oh, tell me I may 
sponge away 
the writing on 
this stones 


IGS UDDENLY, THE PHANTOM SHRUNK, 


COLLAPSED AND DWINDLED Dow: 


ly room! 
L still have 


time to make 


L will live in 
the Past, the 
Present and 
the Future/ 
Oh, Jacob 
Marley? Heav- 


WEJE WAS CHECKED 
IN His Joy BY 


What day ff 
is this? 


Today? Why, 

Christmas 

Day, to be 

feasure! po 
= 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 


LI con't Know. 
what to co! I 


world! Hallo 


there! whoop! 


rhe still has that 


Til send it to 
Bob Cratchit’s! 


He shan't Know 


who sent it/ 

It's twice the 

size of Tiny, 
Tim / ms 


WHO HAD WALKED 
INTO HIS OFFICE 
THE DAY BEFORE ... 


My clear sir, 
how do you 
do? Th 


CLASSICS Illustrated 


LAYING THE BOY WELL FOR. HIS 
ROUBLE, SCROOGE SHAVED, 
DRESSED HIMSELF IN HIS. 
FINEST CLOTHES AND WENT OUT 
INTO THE STREETS... yw 


words I have heard, 


Ythose are I 


ul 


| 


lord bless me/ 
My dear Mr 

Scrooge, are 
you serious? 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 


CLASSICS Ilshrated 
FRPECEIVED JOYFULLY BY His NEPHEW AND NIECE, SCROOGE 
HAD THE H, 


APPIEST TIME OF HIS LIFE... You'll never 


understand 
how, much 
tis means 
It is wonder 

ful having 
you here, 
dear Uncle! iia 


must go to 
he otice 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 


Heh, heh, hehy I can 
just see BobCratchit’ 
CHUCKLED AT : face now, as I call 
THE LITTLE JOKE him Cown for being 
HE PLANNED FOR late / ' 
HIS_ CLERK... = 


THE CLOCK STRUCK NINE... A 
QUARTER PAST... AND NO’ 


o> Hallo! What do 
RATCHIT STEPPED MEE! thee i mean by omnes 


LY INTO HIS LITTLE CELL 


here at this time 
| Bee pot day? amg 


CLASSICS Plustrated 


It's only once a 
year, sir! It shall 
not be repeated! 
Iwas making 

merry yesterday, 


Sir! 
— i 


a 


Bobs 


ry Christmas, 1] 


Good Heavens!’ 
The On must 
be ot of his 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 


MSTO TINY TIM, HE WAS A SECOND FATHER...) 
gs 


TER THAN HIS WORD, 
HE DID IT ALL AND IN- 
FINITELY MORE. HE BE- 
CAME AS GOOD A 
FRIEND AS GOOD A 
MASTER, AND AS GOOD 
AMAN AS THE TOWN 


lAUGHNTET, ON 
tha? /s ouIfe 
CHOUG!? | tig 


CHARLES 


DICKENS 


BORN 1812-— DIED 1870 


IHARLES DICKENS was 

born at Landport, England 
on February 7th, 1812. His father, 
John Dickens, was a clerk in the 
navy pay office, and was at the 
time stationed in the Portsmouth 
dockyard. His mother was a house- 
keeper at Crewe, and was famous 
for her powers of story-telling. In 
1816, the family, which consisted 
of seven children, moved to Chatham, Dickens 
‘was small and sickly; he amused himself by 
Teading and watching the games of other 
boys. His mother taught him his letters and 
he pored over a small collection of books 
belonging to his father. 


His father, whose character is more or less 
Tepresented by Micawber, was always in fi- 
nancial difficulties. Although he was a very 
affectionate parent, he was entirely forgetful 
of his son’s claims to a decent education. In 
spite of the family difficulties, the eldest 
child, Fanny, was sent to the Royal Academy 
of Music, but Charles was left to black his 
father’s boots, look after the younger children 
and do small errands. 


Dicken's uncle, Thomas Barrow, took no- 
tice of him occasionally. The uncle lodged in 
a house where a book-selling business was 
carried on, and the proprietress lent the child 
some books, His literary tastes were kept 
alive and he tried his hand at writing @ 
description of the uncle’s barber. 


The father was finally imprisoned for his 
debts, the family 
broken up, and 
Charles was forced to 
lodge in Camden 
Town with a poor old 
lady, a Mrs. Roy- 
lance, She turned out 
to be his inspiration 
for Mrs, Pipchin in’ 
““Dombey & Son.’ 
Later, he found an- 
other lodging with a 

| family near the 


prison, which | is represented by the | 
Garlands in his “Old Curiosity | 
Shop.” The Dickenses were better 
off in prison than they had been 
previously, The maid-of-all work, 
who followed them there, became | 
the Marchioness of the “Old Curi- | 
osity Shop.” Dickens’ amazing fac- 
ulty of observation is proved by 
the use he made in his novels in 
the prison scenes of “Pickwick” and in the 
earlier part of David Copperfield: 

About 1824, Dickens was sent to a school 

kept by a Mr. Jones, and called the Welling- 
ton House Academy. His health soon | 
proved. His schoolfellows remembered hi: 
a handsome Jad overflowing with atrnele 
spirits, writing stories, getting up little the- 
atrical performances, and fond of harmless, 
practical jokes. 

In 1835, he became @ reporter for the 
“Morning Chronicle” and wrote for. 1 many ¢ of 
the periodicals of the time. On April 2, 1836, 
Dickens married Catherine Hofarth, the eld- 
est daughter of his colleague on the “Morn- 
ing Chronicle.” His “Pickwick Papers’ soon 
became an extraordinary success. 


Dickens was‘ now a prize for which pub- | 
lishers might contend. He followed with 


“Oliver Twist,” ‘Nicholas Nickleby,” “Qld | 
Curiosity Shop” and jarnaby Rudge.” He 
became a prodigious writer. But of all” 
works, “A Christmas Carol” together with five 
similar books that appeared: at the same ti 


PIONEERS OF SCIENCE 
SIR HENRY BESSEMER 


s IR HENRY BESSEMER, 
British engineer, was born 
January 19, 1813 at Charlton, 
Hertfordshire, Throughout his 
life, he patented many inven- 
tions, but he is best known for 
his process. of manufacturing 
steel. Although the Bessemer 
‘process has been greatly im- 
proved since it was first an- 
nounced to the world, although 
it is now largely supplanted by 
| the open-hearth method, at the time it was 
| introduced, it was of enormous industrial im- 
portance. It greatly cheapened the ‘price of 
‘steel and soon, steel was being used in great 
‘quantities, in place of inferior alloys that had 
been cheaper in price. Today, steel is called 
| the lifeblood in industry. 
Unlike many other discoveries and inven- 
tions that were brought about by accident, 
Bessemer's process was the result of years of 
painstaking experimentation. Bessemer had 
been trying to build @ better cannon, Those 
used by his government at the time were 
made of cast iron. After a few shells had been 
fired, they tended to become overheated and 
were useless in battle. Bessemer knew that'a 
steel cannon would stand up better than an 
iron one, but the price of manufactured steel 
was so high, that it would be impossible to 
make cannon in quantity unless a much 
cheaper way of making steel could be found. 
* Now, steel is an alloy of iron, and it is made 
by melting iron ore so that all the impurities 
of the ore can be drawn away. When the steel 
is molten hot, so that it looks like white water, 
a charge of coke, limestone and air are added 
to the metal. Together, with a certain per- 
centage of carbon left in the ore, these ingre- 
_ dients change the iron ore into steel. 
Sagj Bessemer discovered 
=| that if he took cast iron 
Py] and melted it until it 
i iE, was molten and then 
VES] forced a blast of air 
through the mass of 
metal, he could control 
the carbon content of 
y= the metal so that it 


would be changed into steel. 
Bessemer’s first public an: 
nwouncement of his process ai 
tracted a great deal of attention, 
and five British steel firms 
quickly applied for licenses to | 
use his method. But after going | 
into expensive construction of | 
converters, the manufactured 
steel was found to be no good. 
It took Bessemer another two 
years of further experimentation | 
to manufacture a better steel. i 
Bessemer went to the steel men who had | 
lost heayily in using his process, He told them — 
he now had a better steel, but they wouldn't 
listen to him, He had already stung them once. | 
Borrowing money from relatives and friends, — 
Bessemer manufactured steel himself to show 
the industrialists that they had sold him short, 
He opened a smal) mill in Sheffield. Output 
at first was very small, but soon, the wonder — 
alloy was being made in quantity. And Bess 
semer was able to undersell the other steel by | 
nearly one hundred dollars a ton! | 
Once more, the industrialists applied for 
licenses to use Bessemer’s patents. And now, 
steel was really being manufactured. It went 
into buildings, trains, boats, bicycles, and 
thousands of other things. : 
Besides amassing a fortune of five million 
dollars, Bessemer was knighted by the king, 
and was admited as a Fellow to the Royal 
Society. ie 
Before his death in 1898, 
Sir Henry Bessemer was able 
to leave the world richer with 
many other inventions. The 
most notable of these are 
moving dies, sugar refining fj 
machinery, and gold paint. 
Sir Henry Bessemer was a 
true scientist, a man of pa- 
tience and courage. A less 
hardy soul would have given 
up in despair after the first 
attempt of using his process 
proved so disastrous. 


